*    Ma Saw's Elevation    *

"Did you see that hive on the way out to Popa?' he
asked the driver.

The man trembled too much to reply, for he had
seen it. Impatiently Usana beckoned to Yazathingyan
to come up, and pointing to the hive said in a low
voice:

"That hive must have been building when we passed
outwards four days ago/

Yazathingyan said nothing. He studied the hive. A
tremor shook him. It was another warning, an urgent
warning. A hive above the head was one of the most
established of evil signs. That it was on Tharaba sug-
gested that Tepathin had chosen to warn in that man-
ner. Did it mean, on top of what had happened, that
the King had left but a very short time? It was agitating,
so much had to be done. He looked at his master, who
seemed suddenly tired. There was nothing to be said.
One could not belittle such a sign. Usana observed his
reticence and exclaimed:

"Had I seen the bees on the way out I should have
known what to expect on the mountain/

Much depressed, he harshly directed his driver to
proceed.

Ma Saw was too far back in the procession to see this
episode. Her attention, indeed, was wholly occupied
with the magnificence of the spectacle before her eyes,
the great moat with its lotus flowers, the red brick
walls stretching away on each side, crowned at inter-
vals with towers. After passing through the Tharaba
gate she saw the outer city, rectangular streets, broad
and flanked with shade-trees, the wooden houses
standing in their own gardens. They came then to the
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